THE BRETHREN EVANGELIST. 


Alien. 
We can never be too careful 
Wlint the seed our hands shall tow , 
Love from love Is sure to ripen, 
Hate from hate isaure in grow. 


Hearing Burdens. 


BY J. )\ MARTIN. 
"Bear je on« another '■ burden* audi litis fulfill the law of 
Clirlet." 

"If you haven friend worth loving, 
Lovi in in — yes. and let him know 
You love him ; ere life's evening 
Tingle his brow with sunset glow, 
IV by should e» ml words ne'er be said 
Of a i niii i till he is dead." 
If it were asked. What are tin' burdens of life V 
it could not Ik; sali-dan orally answered by any one 
or two individual*, but each id its could add a lino 
or sentence to the an-twer until it would swell into 
voi ii in- s, and the "world could not contain the 
books." Each has bis peculiar weakness, and 
what in a burden to one, is not so considered by 
another. That which require* an effort in me, is 
easily accomplished by my friend. 

But it is my duly to so control my idiosyn 
crasies that they will not .become a nuisance to my 
friends. When we have exercised a considerable 
amount ot diligence in this direction, enough of 
our weakness will yet remain to make 
us sufficiently disagreeable to our friends. Setter 
Strive bard to keep our besetting bin well under, 
for enough ol it will yet manifest itself, our efforts 
to conceal notwithstanding, to make us more or 
less troublesome to society. Have you a dear 
friend? Is that fiiend perfect in eveiy respect? 
No, he is not perfect : those we love most dearly 
frequently possess the gravest faults, their efforts 
to amend them nut overlooked. In i-pite ot our 
best efforts to do just the right thing at the right 
time, our motives are very often misconstrued, and 
thai which we meant for good, has, in spite of us, 
partaken ol the up pea. ranee ot evil, and assumed 
ait appearance that we never intended it should. 

Since we are not so constituted as to see nil 
things in the same light.or, if we do, not with the 
same understanding ; the force of the Apostle's 
injunction becomes very apparent, and is brought 
to bear directly upon us. Since I can not wholly 
rectify, my own fault* and shortcomings, it is not 
to be i x peeled i hat I could succeed any belter in 
the ease of my friend ; hence, utterly inexpedient 
for me even to make the effort. Now, under such 
circumstances, what is to be done? Apply the 
Gospel remedy — "Bear ye one another* burdens." 
Yes, since none of us can be faultless, it becomes 
■ my duty lo cover my friend's shortcomings with 
the mantel ot charity, knowing that I possess as 
many, and as grave ones. Our faults are not al- 
ways I he same, and lhey need not be, lo be laulls, 
and because those of our friends differ from ours, 
does not license us to say that ours are not faults, 
or at the worst, not nearly such grave ones as 
thos ■ possessed by them. 

If we would always thes consider these matters, 
it would the better enable us to appreciate our 
friends, and to understand their surrounding cir 
cumsiauccs; thus, we would the less frequently 
misconstrue their motives by understanding their 
com net. If we could only appreciate the effort 
put forth in the right direction by our frieuds, it 
would not unfrcquently give their actions a differ* 
cnt coloring. 

It is much easier for seme people lo do right 
than others; and veiv often those who strive hard- 
est, are the least successful, and accomplish the 
lea-t. O, if we could only look down into the 
well of the human heart, and behold the bitter 
struggle there, we would the oftener proffer the 
hand of friendship, and whimper words of cheer to 
the poor, lonely individual, striving to do right 
under a load (dad verse circumstances, instead of 
wholly ignoring them or passiug by on the other 
side. 0, for a loving eincern that will induce us 
to notice the life- path which our fellows are com- 
ixlled to travel ; instead of censuring them, we 
won hi stoop and bind up their hleerling feet, or re- 
move a stumbling pebble from their way — lift up 
the fallen. "Strengthen the weak hands and con 
firm the feeble knees." If we could view the Toad 
which many tread, could see the thorns and this- 
tles, rocks and ravines, hills and mountain*, and 

i 


chill and darkness, over which, and through which 
they have passed, it would call forth praise rather 
than complaint; would make excuse fot the 
many deficiencies ; and instead of censuring or re- 
buking them, we would lend an assisting hand in 
unraveling life's many tangles ; and thank God 
that oure is a smoother road. Instead of sneering 
at their many imperfections, we won Id praise them 
in the progress they had already made, and by 
such incentives encourage them to stronger efforts 
and nobler results— elevate their aims. The value 
of such actions on our part could not be estimated 
short of eternity ; it is lost in magnitude — the fi- 
nite mind can not grapple it. 

Bui too often the mistake is made by not know- 
ing how to bear these burdens, or what is in fi- 
nitely worse, what burdens to bear. We are prone 
to offer our words of cheei to the wrong person. 
Is it a noble sacrificing wife, mother, or sister that 
has borne I he many burdens of life uncomplain- 
ingly and patiently for lo these many years? 
Have you ever by word or deed showed them that 
you appreciate their heroic discharge of duty: If 
not, try it once, yea, try it twice, a hundred, a 
thousand limes, and the verdict will be, their lives 
will have been made happier. Don't tell it lo the 
neighbor-), that you appreciate what those loving 
ones are doing for you, thinking that will suffice. 
Your neighbors will care but little for it at most, 
and it would have been such a help to the loved 
ones; it would have made the burden of lile so 
much lighter; but so it is, we are apt to wait till 
dentil has claimed his victim before we say much 
about his good deeds. Then we are compelled to 
speak them to others, or to the inanimate lump of 
clay ihat once constituted our friend. Little they 
appreciate it now, and little they need it. Belter 
have pon red the words into his ears while living ; 
it might have prolonged their lives — 

"Why should good winds ne'er be mid. 
Ufa man till he la dead?" 

It ts a poor, lone-handed stranger fighting the 
bailie of life unassumingly, yet heroie ; step to his 
sideand kindly tell him he is doing well; it will 
encourage him, tboTigh he may not tell you so ; he 
will buckle his armor a little closer; lie will grasp 
his sword more tightly anu his shield will be set. 
bcfoie him more firmly, and with renewed vigor 
will he prepare to press the fray ; and the victory 
will preach upon his standard. How much of his 
success will be allotted you in the great harvest 
ingathering. 

But, on the other hand, how often do we over- 
look such opportunities, letting them go by, one 
by one until the harvest is past and our sheaf is 
not gleaned. We were idlers in the vineyard, and 
have no sheaf. We see many who, by just one 
word of encoBtagemcnt would cheer up, but. alas! 
we never give them the much-needed cheer, though 
wc may admire their endcavpr; but we don't It'll 
them, and finally, for ihe lack ot this they stumble 
and tall, and are lost. Now, while life lasts let us, 
my dear reader, help our friends to bear their bur- 
dens, knowing that lhey are doing as much for 
us. 


far mi in In Yl ii llu. 

BY N OS JVM. 

How dispositions differ! In every congregation, 
wc will find diversity of temperaments. Here, 
foi instance is a man with a go-ahead spirit, he is 
always on the move. He can hardly keep still; 
the church and everything else is going too flow 
tor him. He has his fires constantly lit and the 
steam up, and is ready to go at the word "'forward." 
He is the first in every new movi ment, and also 
is a good worker, and we feel that we could not 
get along very well without the fiery, restless, 
ever- working Bro. Steam. 

Then, we have another, hrothct in our commu- 
nity ; one who is more sedate, who always weighs 
every new institution in the balance of ex|>erience". 
He desires peace and unity alm.ost at any sacrifice. 
Bro. Stick's great object is to hold the church to- 
gether, to unite diverse temperaments, lo leconcile 
the discontented, and to encourage all. Now, 
Bio. Steam is really a necessity, but we cannot 
get along without Bro. Stick, therefore, we must 
not discourage either ; for we have to hurry up 


Bro. Slow, and soothe Bro Fretful, and enthuse 
Bro. Do-nothing, and thus get all the different 
pieces of machinery of the church in good work- 
ing order. 

It is true that Bro. Steam can fire up his en- 
gine, and run over Bro. Stick fifty times, while 
Bro. Stick is getting his boiler hot. But there is 
something in the cementing disposition of Bro. 
Stick, that, no congregation can do without. 

Many limes there will be a crack in the congre- 
gation which may widen into a regular split, and 
it may have been a blow from Bro. Steam's engine 
that caused it. But Bro. Stick will carefully 
gather up the fragments, and with his charitable 
reconciling spirit, as a cement, stick the in together 
again. There is work for all of us. Let us have 
patience with each other. There is a crown for 
you, Bro. Stick, and one also for you, Bro. Steam, 
if you continue working for the glory of God. So 
let us all be good friends, work together, and all 
will be well. 

How often do we see some people hammer and 
pound at something lo get it into a place that is 
too smalf tor it This is what we do when we try 
to pat a six-inch tenon into a five-inch mortise. 
We may pound away for a month, and we will ac- 
complish nothing until the mortise hole is made a 
little larger, or the tenon made a little smaller. A 
lew chips taken off with your pocket knife will ac- 
complish the whole thing with ease. Thus it is 
with us when we discuss matter* that are beyond 
our comprehension. We find some people foolish 
enough tn hammer and pound away at the infinite 
and incomprehensible mysteries of God, expecting 
to fit them into our limited minds — trying to force 
the broad and immeasurable infinite t hough l of 
God into the narrow, shallow, and warjied mind of 
man. Brethren, do not attempt it. We may 
pound at the timber until we split and bruise it 
so, that it will be useless. This will be the re- 
sult spiritually, unless we stop our foolish attempt. 
Take out your pocket knile of common sense, and 
trim your discussions and ideas down, so lhai tiny 
suit our limited knowledge, or wait until God in- 
creases our scope of wisdom so lhal we can com- 
prehend. Brethren, it will pay you a great deal 
better to pi mini at. something that will give yon 
some prospect of success. Do not waste your 
strength, and spoil your material, trying to ac- 
complish impossibilities. Keep down within the 
scope of your ability. 

When a pump is frequently used, but little 
pains arc necessary to obtain water; the water 
pours out at tlie first stroke, because it is high ; 
but if the pump has not been used for a long 
time the water gets low, and when yon want it 
you must pump a long while, and the water 
comes only after greal efforts. It is so with pray- 
er, If we are instant in prayer, every little cir- 
cumstance awakens the disposition to pray, and 
desire amd words are always ready . But if we 
neglect prayer it is difficult for us to pray, 

Were search made by the angels throughout 
this nation fur the man dearest lo God where 
think you he would :m>st likely be found? Very 
possibly not at the head of-armies' or in the man- 
sion h of the rich and the mighty and the noble, or 
in the halls of learning, or in thechairs of state, 
or in the resounding pulpit; bat quite as probably 
I think even more probably, remote from I be 
crowd and struggles of ambition, in solitude, pt r- 
haps in tears, in some humble cottage of the poor, 
or man asylum of charity, "Take, hied that yc 
despise not one or these little ones. 1 ' — Lillie. 

In certain religious festivals of the Grecians in 
the evening, it was customary for the young men 
to run races on foot, and sometimes on horseback, 
holding in their hands torches or lamps, lighted at 
the sacred altar ol the goddess in whose honor the 
festival was held; and only ihe youth who came 
out of the contest with his light unextinguished 
was esteemed the victor, and wa«t greeted with 
loud plaudits of the multitude. So the Christian 
carries with him through this world the light of 
grace di vine, kindled at the altar of Jesus' sacri- 
fice; and he who keeps it brightly burning to the 
end ot life's great conflict shall be welcomed, like 
a conqueror, with the thundering applause of the 
heavenly host. 
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